240 BIG CONTEST-ENTER NOW! 
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Huckleberry Hound | 


DUMBFOUNDED HOUND 


Huckleberry Hound 


CKLESS RANGE 


CAING 


RANGER 
ASSISTANT 
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RANGER 
STATION 


ASSISTANT FOREST RANGER Y HM... z y J'LL GIVE YOU A ( WELL, MAYBE I 

HUCK REPORTING FOR DUTY, E ? HANCE 81 CAUSE WE'RE 4 \ BETTER NOT... J 
SIR! LITTLE qi T- cas, 

HANDED RIGH = 

NOW! OUR LAST “4 

ASSISTANT 

RANGER |S 


OKAY! YOU'RE HIRED! REPO 

SHACK FIVE AND KEEP YOUR 

OFEN FOR FOREST FIRES, 

DRIFTS, EARTHQUAKES, AND —~ 
FLOODS! 
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Meyer, President; William F. Gallanan, Jr., Executi 
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Periodical {or premiums, advertising, or giveaways, are strictly forbidder: 
CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us five weeks in advance of the next issue dete, Give both your old and 
new address enclosing if possible your old address label, 


STATION | 


T'LL BE A HERO 

MY VERY FiRsT 

DAY ON THE 
JOB! 


NOW 70 GET OUT THE OLD TELESCOPE 
>_AND LOOK AROUND ! 


weve waar ( Sieee ro REE S 
THE BIG /DEA? FOREST FIRE,..ER, T MEAN... 


YES, SIR; _ TM 
RRY, SIR! 
IT SMELLS 


vELicious, ff 
SR! 4 


a I RECKON I BETTER BE 
MORE CAREFUL 
FROM NOW ON! 


HMM.» THE WIND'S BLOWIN! NORTH... 
TI CAN SEE THAT! 


FORGIVE YOU THIS TIME, BUT 
DON'T MAKE ANY MORE MISTAKES» 


IVY ves 
THANK YOU 
KINDLY, SIR | 
> 


I.GUESS I BETTER 

START CHECKING THE 

WIND DRIFT, LIKE THE 
MAN SAI2 


BUT MY HAT'S BLOWIN’ SOUTH | NOW 


THAT'S WHAT I CALL REAL CONFUSIN'! 


I GUESS THAT'S 'CAUSE MY HAT'S BEAVER, 
AND BEAVERS GO SOUTH... OR IS IT BIRDS 
THAT GO SOUTH 2 —— 


ANGER HUCK 2 AND WHAT IS YOUR 
REPORTING ON FLOOD REPORT ? 


| CONDITIONS, SIR! 


_ Oa 
BAC Fo 


TOO BAD I DIDN'T HEAR WHAT HE SAID: I [ NE ESS I BETTER CHECK ON 
RECKON WE HAD A BAD CONNECTION! ——~ HE STHQUAKE SITUATION ! 


ea) 
Gees 


nm 


PEs ge Rey ced 
ON THE ANIMAL a dit i"! 
WIUBLIEE OUT YONDER? 


GUESS I CAN TURN IN MY REPORT— 
EVERYTHING'S MIGHTY PEACEFUL 
AND QUIET HERE! 


NOW, S7QP THAT, BEAR! SOU y iT APPEARS AS HOW YOU GOTTA SHOW THESE 
GOT NO RIGHT IMPERSONATIN’ WILD ANIMALS YOU MEAN BUSINESS AND 
A RANGER! SAME BACK YOU'RE NOT AFEERED OF 'EM! 

M t A 


o 


(AY HOLD IT 
IGHT THERE, 
BEAR! 


WHEN 2 WANT AN ASSISTANT BUT RIGHT NOW 
ASSISTANT ee ASK TM IN CHARGE 


AT SHACK FIVE! 


ANP NOW TO... HUH? 
HOW'D YOU GET IN 
- HERE 2 


OKAY, BEAR | I'M THE RANGER IN CHARGE HERE 
HOLD IT AND THIS BIG RIFLE DOES THE 
RIGHT THERE! TALKIN! FOR ME! 


IF ITS TALKIN’, T 
SURE DON'T LIKE 
WHAT IT'S SAYING ! 


THIS 1S ALL MIGHTY 
EMBARRASSIN’ | 


MEANWHILE, HAHA! WE SI \V YEAH! AND WHAT A HIDE-OUT! 
\N THE WOOPS EVE} NOBODY'D THINK OF, - 
NEARBY... —_ HOLDL ) LOOKING FOR US 


a {LOOK OUT! IT'S 
(G { RANGER! 


V/ MAYBE THEY 
WORK CHEAPER'N 
THE OTHER 
KIND! 


LOOK OUT! HERE VY ER—WE'VE Got A 


COMPLAINT, RANGER! 

ONE OF YOUR WILO 
? ANIMALS JUST DROVE 

e| LYOU LOST OR IN US QUTA OUR CAVE! 
DIRE PERIL? ; 


COMES SOMEBODY 
. ELSE! 


HMM. A WILD ANIMAL, 
You SAV? WHAT KIND? 


YOU HEARD ME,BEAR! GIVE ME 
BACK MY HAT! ay (TOUT 


SIRS! STAND 
BACK, PLEASE! 


v 


WOLD IT, SON! THAT MONEY Pian fa oa 


HAPPENS TO BE OURS! WE 
LEFT ITIN THE CAVE$ 


I DIDN'T NoT! 
vor Wale On IT, 
R. THIRI 


NATIONAL! ! 


HEY, YOU haa INTHE 

HOW ABOUT A SWAP 

THIS NICE Bude ner 
FOR MY RANGER HAT / 


SANE AT NR YOU CAN'T ieee THAT ! Z FOUND 
IT, FAIR AND SQUARE! 
THAT'S STEALIN'! JG 


GOLLY! WHAT A BEAR! HE \/ HE PAYS RIGHT 
LIKES MY HAT_SO MUCH WELL, TOO: 
HE'S WILLING Ue 

IT! 


LOOK WHAT I FOUND! A MASK / 
MAYBE IT'S JUST THE KIND we bt ds 
I NEED TO MAKE A DEAL 


tee 


BEAR! i 


He's GOT 
OUR MASK ! 


T WONDER HOW MY NEW 

ASSISTANT RANGER IS 

DOING! GUESS I'LL PAY 
HIM A Visit! 


RANGER 
STATION 


+ «NOT AT HIS POST! 
UESS HE'S NOT THE ONE / 
m FOR THE JOB ! f 


WE GIVE UP! YOU CAN HAVE 
wus MONEY AWD as 
THE MAS! 


Pal 


WHY, JAESE MUST BE THE THANK YOU, SIR BECAUSE T 
CROOKS WHO ROBBED THE DO NEED SOME SPENDIN’ 
THIRD NATIONAL BANK! TOB! 


HiS OWN HAT, HEIL 
LEAVE AWE ALONE! 


A HOUND DOG HOWDY 70 Y'ALL! 

I'M A SHEEP DOG! THIS HERE ISA 
SHEPHERD'S CROOK, AND OVER 
BEHIND THAT TREE IS A WOLF! 
GET THE PICTURE? 


THAT SLY WOLF DOESN'T THINK T I WOULDN'T WANT ANYTHING TO 
SEE HIM, BUT I'M KEEPING MY WAPPEN TO MY DANDY FLOCK... 
SHARP EYES ON HIS (ULP1) WHERE'D THEY GO? 

BUSHY OL! TAIL! 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S GOING ON AROUND HERE, UH-OH! I'M AKAD HOUND! THERE ISN'T ANY WOLF] 
BUT THE SHEPHERD'S MANUAL SAYS IF EVER THERE TO QUESTION! HE TRICKED ME INTO LOOKING 
etapa MISSIN’,TO QUESTION THE THIS HERE WAY WHILE HE SWIPED THE SHEEP! 

i : “ " / 


THANK GOODNESS, IT'S EASY TO FOLLOW A | 
SHEEP'S TRAIL IN SHEDDING SEASON! THIS IS 
WHAT THEY CALL'WOOL GATHERING"! 


DON'T BOTHER TO COUNT THE SHEEP! 
EN'T HARMED ANY OF THEM! HONEST! 


BUT 
I HAY! 


THAT DUMB HOUND: HE 
SHOULD KNOW BETTER 
THAN TO COUNT SHEEP! 
IT'LL PUT YOU TO SLEEP 
EVERY TIME! 


( NOUSE BEING GREEDY! HE MIGHT 5 
THAT'S WHAT. 


UP SOON! S'LL JUST TAKE 
TWO : YOU THINK! 
a 

fe fe i CS a 
ge 


YOU KNOW THE OLD 
ey SAYING. .."IT TAKES 
FIGHTING YOU, A CROOK TO CATCH 
IUUST TRIPPED A CROOK"! 
‘You UPd 


BUT NOW FOR THE 


WELL, FIRS’ 
BIG PROBLEM... 


rT 
TL FIX THis 
SIGN! 


THE MAIN PROBLEM. 
1S THAT SHE DOESN'T TM NOT MUCH 
HAVE THE BUSTED- .., AND THAT'S ‘i GOOP WITH 
OFF PART--- FOR THE MOST f MOPELIN' CLAY/ 
PART, ALL ,) 
OF HIM 


T,CAN COPY FINE, BUT 2 SHORE 'NOUGH? HE LIVES 
NOT S50 GOOD AT SCULPIN' RIGHT HERE IN TOWN ! J 
UNLESS Z CAN SEE f 

be. WHAT I'M SCULPIN' 


THAN ONE WAY 
TO SCULP A 
ee teal : 


K. 
LLIKE A SP BEAUTIFUL! LOOKS HUN You! i 
oe SURE ey JUST LIKE NY ney} a ‘ 
HUSBAND / 7 a 


KEEN! GLAD 
70 HAVE BEEN 
OF SERVICE, 
MARIAM 7 


WELL, TLL SEE YOU AGAIN. WHEN THE 
TATUE NEEDS REPAIRING! 
| ARE YOu EXPECT’ Lt 
AGAIN? j 


[ OF course! THE B [... EVERY TIME HE GETS MAD AT Lipsy nti aie NoT, 
“COLONEL POES IT... RISING TO THE RANK OF GENERAL 


HE LETIS BIN SBLE 
HAVE IT 


(SIGH!) [T'S A SHAME! A PERSON OF 
MY GENIUS AND NATURAL EXECUTIVE 
ABILITIES DINING ON A CAN OF BEANS! 


MANBE WE 
OUGHT TO LOOK 
FOR A JOB! 


Mm AGH! YOU'VE RUINED MY APPETITE BY I DON'T HAVE ANYTHING AGAINST |T! I'M 
JUST WAITING FOR FATE TO GIVE ME A SIGNAL 


MENTIONING THAT 
DISGUSTING WORD! | = BEFORE I EMBARK ON A, 
CAREER! 


WHAT HAVE YOU GOT 
AGAINST LOOKING FOR FATE TO GIVE YOUA 
SIGNAL? 


i/ EXACTLY! WHY WASTE MYSELF UNTIL THE al 
TIME IS RIPE! ALL THE GREATS WAITED FOR a 
ASIGN BEFORE BOM FULL SPEED 7. 


YOU HOLD THE 
RECORD FOR 
WA\TING ! 


WOW! THIS MUST BE THE SIGNAL Wé'RE / SEE IF THEY WAVE AN AD THAT READS, 
WAITING FOR! THE HELP WANTED ADS "WANTED, TWO BASICALLY LAZY INDIVIDUALS: 
FROM TODAY'S PAPER! Be MBITION, NO EXPERIENCE 
AND WANT A SOFT JOB"! 


ER...D DOUBT IT! 
BUT LET'S 


YIPPEE! I FOUND IT! “ 
\T READS JUST AS > * j ( 
YOU SAID! = | LNEEO A 
: JOB Like I 
NEED THE 
MEASLES! 


Suorry... 
AND_LOOK AT 


THIS IS THE PLACE!) ( THAT LINE! 
GORDON'S 
DEPARTMENT, 
STORE! 


(YAWN!) NO SENSE WEARING See BUT, BUT... 
OURSELVES OUT WHILE WE WAIT! WON'T DO! MR. GORDON... 
LET'S TAKE A SNOOZE! Lazy 
: . ENOUGH ! 


WAIT A MINUTE! THOSE TWO! 
THEY'RE PERFECT! 
2ZZ.., HUH? 
T MUST BE 
HAVING A 
NIGHTMARE! 


7 WOW! ALL WE HAVE TO 00 IS 
LIEHERE TWENTY-FOUR HOURS 
ADAY AND SNOOZ / 
REALLY SOFT! — 


= y, 


0, AFTER HOKEY 
ANO DING-A-LING 
ARE FILLED IN ON 
THEIR NEW UOBS... 


AND SO'S THE 
MATTRESS | 


HA 
TOO BAD I CAN'T DO L CHRISTMAS ! 
CARP TRICKS LYING DOWN! 


YOU HAVE TO ADMIT THIS JOB HAS EVERYTHING! / HOW ARE YOU SWELL! I'M NOT 
- ‘ DOING, BOYS? EVEN GOING 70 ASK 
EVEN AN AUDIENCE s ONE FOR A BONUS AT 


NOW, YOU TWO GO TO SLEEP AND DON'T YP / wen. wen: 7 KNEW THOSE WeRE 
UP! WE DONIT WANT: THE FOLKS TO THIN | THE MEN TNEEDED THE MINUTE / 
ARD TO SLEEP ON THESE MATTRESSES Sa. I SAW THEM! 


is ABSOLUTELY! } 
THOSE TWO GUYS STAYING WONDERFUL 


HERE ALL NIGHT, BOSS? ADVERTISING! 


ep —4) 
GORDON'S 


eranetenr 
rote 


WORK FOR AN HONEST DOLLAR! 


as ie TO WORK! 


CMUNCH, MUNCH!) DON'T 
TAKE TOO LONG FOR 
DINNER, DING! 


(MUNCH, MUNCH b) 
YOU SURE ARE 
CONSCIENTIOUS! 


‘OU GOT THE TOOLS? 


y 
YEAH! LET'S PICK THE 


\ LOck AND GO INI 


T SURE IS DARK ae 
IN HERE! Wy WE'LL TURN ON OUR 


GULP!) WAIT A MINUTE!T DON'T BE SILLY! 
FLASHLIGHTS WHEN 


THERE ARE PEOPLE | THOSE ARE JUST 
A COUPLE OF 
ol si ve GET TO THE REAR 


1 S-SURE DID: 
50 LET'S GO BACK, 
TO SLEEP! 


THERE'S A LIGHT IN MR, GORDON'S: 
OFFICE! MAYBE HE JUST CAME BACK 
TO CATCH UP ON SOME WORK... 
I HOPE: 


6a 


YOU NUMBSKULL! 
LET'S GET BACK TO 
THE SAFE BEFORE 
YOU BREAK. 
SOMETHING 
HERE!. 


HURRY UP AND CRACK THAT SAFE: 


I DON'T 


LIKE BEING IN HERE! 


IT'S ONLY A 
DUMMY! 


+ SO AMI: WE BETTER 
HIDE QUICK! 


VE SEEN US! WE'VE \ 


GOT TO MAKE SURE HE CAN'T |DENTIFY US TO 
THE COPS BEFORE WE SCRAM! 


SAY, I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED ONE OF THESE } (WE HAVEN'T GoT 
FOX TAILS FOR MY TIME TO WASTE 
R ON THAT! 7 


WAIT A MINUTE! J’'LL TAKE 
CARE OF HIME THAT MUST'VE 
BEEN THE ONE THAT YELLED! 


KD 
Y) 


te 


7 


5 (quan 


Z SURE DID!_SNAP ON 
THOSE LIGHTS AND 
_ LET'S_FIND 
WHOEVER 
YELLED! 


THEY DON'T SEEM TO BE 
AROUND HERE! JUST 
ANOTHER ONE OF THOSE 
STUPID-LOOKING DUMMIES! 


NOU'RE A HERO, 
I DIDN'T KNOW YOU 
) COULD. 
SHOOT! 


HEROES. PEOPLE WOULD 
HE STORE FOR OUR 
NE'D WEVER -—— 


You's 


WELL, AT LEAST WE aly 
LEARNED SOMETHING! = YEAH! BEANS GET 
y COLD IF YOU RUN OFF 
AND LEAVE 'EM! 


"Remember to be home before dark, Packy," : 


Mama Pachaderm told her son, “and be care- 
ful of the big game hunters!" 

“T won't get into trouble. I'm only going 
to play tag with Chimp and Pansy,” Packy 
assured his mama as he hurried down the 
trail, hoping he was not late. 

But Packy was so late that Chimp grew tired 
of wailing for him. 

“Some on, Pansy! You can't tag mel’ he 
called, swinging through the trees, 

“Yes, I can!" Pansy screeched excitedly. 

The two chimpanzees swung happily 
through the trees. Pansy finally caught 
Chimp, but in their excitement, both little 
chimps tumbled into a great net trap! The 
net, set out by hunters, closed over them, 
Kolding them captive high in the treetop! 

“Oh, Chimp! We're trapped!" Pansy cried. 
"It only we had waited for Packy this would 
never have happened to us,” she wailed, 

“T know," Chimp sighed, “Let's just hope 
Someone will find us and set us free before 
the hunters come back.” 

“Chimp and Pansy must be hiding,” Packy 
muttered, when he arrived at the meeting 
place and found the trail deserted, "But [ 
thought we were going to play tag. Maybe 
it was hide-and-seek, I do forget things occa- 
sionally,” he admitted to himself. “I guess 
Tl just go a little further down the trail. 
If they are hiding I'll tind them sooner or 
Tater.” 

Packy plodded along slowly, poking his 
trunk into all the dark hiding places and 
peering behind all the trees. Suddenly, a 
ery overhead made him look up. There in the 
treetop were Chimp and Pansy. 

“Hooray for Packy ! You found us!" Chimp 
cheered. 


“Then we were playing hide-and-seek!" 
Packy exclaimed, “And all the time I thought 
we were going to play tag. Ha! Hal" he 
laughed, “That's a good joke!" 

“It looks like the joke’s on us, Packy,” 
Chimp shook his head sadly. "We were sup: 
posed to play tag, but I got tired of waiting 
for you, And now Pansy and I are caught in 
this trap!" 

“Pheee! I never saw a trap like that be- 
fore,” Packy said, gazing curiously at the 
net contraption. “It doesn’t look yery strong. 
T'll bet if I gave it a good pull it would fall 
right apart.” \ 

“What ¢ wonderful idea!" Pansy cried, 

“Great |’ Chimp agreed. “Give ita try.” 

Packy stretched his trunk as far as he 
could and caught hold of a piece of the stout 
net. He gave a gigantic tug, and the net 
started to break. A flip of his trunk 
high into the air split the net in two. Half 
of it landed across Packy's broad back, 
while Chimp and Pansy landed safely at his 
feet. - 

“How can we ever repay you?” the little . 


“chimps asked in the same breath. 


“Well,” the little elephant smiled, “will 
you play tag with me tomorrow? It’s too late 
for me to play today, because I promised 
Mama I'd be home before dark.” 

“Sure thing, Packy. Tomorrow and tomorrow 
and tomorrow!" the chimpanzees promised. 

“Packy !" Mama trumpeted, when she saw 
Packy come home with the hunter's net hang- 
ing from his back. "I just knew you would 
get into trouble! Are you hurt?” 

“Oh, no!" Packy laughed, looking at the 
net. “I' didn't really have any trouble with big 
game hunters, Mama—only a little trouble 
with a game of tag.” 


PIXIE. DIXIEad MR. SINKS 


HOBBY HAPPY 


DOES JINKS SEEM TO 
CHASE DIFFERENTLY 
TODAY 7 


YEAH: HE'S EXTRA ) 
ANIMATED | 4 
tae 


RIGHT ABOUT NOW MY FOOT 
WILL HIT THE STRING AND 
TRIP MY CAMERA SHUTTER 
ON ANIF'TY ACTION SHOT! 


$0 FOOEY TO AUTOMATIO! 
THIS BY HANDS 


CHEE! IT MERELY TRIPPEP MES 
THEY SURE MAKE STRING STRONG 
THESE DAYS! 


[ EX? HOW COME T AM 
(N THE VIEW FINDER? 


YES.HE'S DEFINITELY 
NORE SWASHBUCKLING 
THAN USUAL! 


THAT 

ON SINKS 'S 
CHAIR WILL 

EXPLAIN of 


XPLA\ 


CAT CARES? THAT'S A WNM...SEEMS AS HOW | | 'T SAYS... ."A CAT NEEDS A HOBBY OR 
SWITCH! I EXPECTED IT TO \ JINKS IS CONCERNED ABOUT HE WiLL GROW OLD AHEAD OF HIS 
BE GQ00 MOUSE -KEEPING! P HIS HEALTH: TIME !* 


// | STAMP COLLECTING |6 4 
AND I'LL FEEL LIKE 4 EC MORE RESTFUL HOBBY ! 
NINETY! 


IF WE CAN SABOTAGE \ AND AN Oca car's | $9 AK-H-H} LOOKING AT.STAMPS: 
JINKS'S HOBBIES ,HE'LL: / NO PROBLEM TO US ‘5 LIKE TAKING AN ARMCHAIR 
GROW OLDS YOUNG MICE! TOUR OF THE WORLD! 


SUDDENLY MY TOUR OF THE worLo Leo d 
K, Z 


IS LIKE FOR REAL! COME BAC! 
STAM 


| | — (i. ese STAMPS ARE} COME ON! LET'S FO! 
E WITH THE WIND, BUT) HIS GREEN THUMB! 
NV! col 


HAVE Ni 
DISCOVERY 
GARDENIN' 
AND... YEEK! WHAT 
TER 


A 
MONS’ 77 yo 
THAVE! = 


LIKE IT's 
POISON IVY 


AWK! WHERE DID " 
THAT OTHER TRA'N HE DIDN'T EVEN 
COME FROM? eg G HANG AROUND 
‘700 ZI > TO SEE THE 
WRECK ! 


WHAT'S GOTTEN 


a INTO MY MODEL 
[sy MODELLING D, PLANE? 
CLAY HAS A... 


UGH... CEMENT~ / 
LIKE TEXTURE! 
. iT. 


RATS TO BIRDWATCHING ! 
{T'S TOO MUCH EYE- 
STRAIN: , 


SPRING 
HAS 
SPRUNG} 


“AND FINALLY THE FRUITLESS PHYSICAL 


YEEK! DID I SAY 
FATIGUE BEGINS TO SHOW... 


PLEASE TO 
MISERABLE 
PLEASE LET GO, MEECES MICE 71f 
+e WANNA, GO TO THE 

HOBBY SHOP... 


YEP, YOU 
DIP,NO 
MISERABLE 


MEOWER! 


I... MUST BE 
GETTING OLD, ‘CAUSE 
I COULDN'T GET WITH 
HAVING A HOBBY LIKE 

THE BOOK SAID E 


YOU SAID A 
VOWLFUL, 
RIP VAN 

JINKSEL! 


ENOUGH TO MAKE IT TO THE 
t OLD CAT'S HOME! 


/ I AM GOING TO 
COMPLAIN 


YOU'D BETTER ENROLL IN ULP! = I AM 

AN OL? CAT'S HOME BEFORE IN WASHED UP! 

WE BEAT YOU UP, DOWN, AND - 
AROUND! ~ 


HUH? THIS IS THE FELLA WHO 
WROTE THE CAT CARE BOOK! 


‘YOU MISERABLE QUACK CAT DOC! 
I HAVE GROWN OLD TRYING TO 
STAY YOUNG WITH HOBBIES! 


ME... AM 1 TO UNDERSTAND 
YOU HAVE INDULGED IN 
NUMEROUS HOBBIES? 
NUMEROUS 


DISASTROUS 
HOBBIES, THAT IS! 


8-BUT WHAT'LL I OOF 
SIMPLI 
s 


€...GET 
YOURSELF & 
Rs Lilt 


HEY! T HEAR SOMEBODY 
PUG5Y-FOOTIN' UP THE 


{ T HAVE RECUPERATED MY YOUTH, 
\YOU MISERABLES,..A NEW HOBBY 
| € 


ZI_LEARN , MEECES..,1 AM HEAPS 
| Rossy HEP NOW... THE SECRET |S 
\ NOT TO OVERPO A GOOD THING | 


A NEW HOBBY 7 
HA HA, HAL 

DON'T YOU EVER 

LEARN? 


l et 


Nf 


